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a better moment for making my long-contemplated visit to
France. My friend Baletti, the actor, had an engagement at
the Italian theatre in Paris, where he was to dance, and
play young lovers' parts. He left Venice before I did, but
I was to join him at Reggio, on the first of June. I was
well equipped, with plenty of money, and my success in
France only depended on my own conduct.
I arrived at Lyons without any striking adventures.
There I made the acquaintance of M. de Rochebaron, and
at his house I met a person who obtained for me the favour
of admission into the Society of Freemasons. Some months
later, in Paris, I became Companion, and then Master of
the Order.
A young man of good family, who wishes to travel and
know the world, especially what is called the 'great world,'
and who would avoid ever being placed in a position of
inferiority, should be initiated in Freemasonry, if only to
know superficially what Freemasonry is. It is a benevolent
institution, which in certain times and certain places has
been made subversive to good order, and the pretext for
criminal actions. But, good God! what system has not been
abused and perverted? Every man of any importance, whose
social existence is marked by merit, knowledge, or fortune,
can be a mason, and many are. How can one suppose that
such men meet to conspire and plot against the well-being
of governments, especially as they are bound by oath not
to discuss religion or politics? Yet sovereigns think they are
justified in proscribing, and Popes in excommunicating,
them!
Nothing pleased me so much In France as the fine roads,
the cleanliness of the inns, the excellent beds, the good food,
and the promptitude with which one was served. In my time
no one in France knew how to overcharge; it was a para-
dise for foreigners. It is true that the most odious acts of
despotism, such as lettres d.e cachet^ were sometimes com-
mitted, but it was kingly despotism. France is now under
the despotism of the people. Is she any happier, I wonder?

